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Self-Preservati- on Imposes Silence While
Murder, Looting and Graft Flourish
' and Starvation Stalks Abroad

, Br MARSHALL BOND.
almost complete lack of

t':IE In the United States
conditions prevailing in

Mexico y especially northern
Mexico would lead one to believe that
the Rio Grande that muddy stream
which ono can cross almost anywhere
In a hop, skip and a Jump exerted
some potent charm on all news com-
ing from Its southern side, deleting
everything of Interest and allowing
passage to mere nothingness, making
of Mexico a "land of mystery." Yet
Mexico imposes no censorship, nor
does the Rio Grande present any dif-
ficulty in the passage of persons or in-

formation.
The silence surrounding Mexico is

due primarily to a cen-
sorship impelled by the most powerful
of motives st and to no
small' degree to a continued association
with & dramatic and tragic environ-
ment until its conditions have brought
chronic boredom as uninteresting a
toplo of' conversation as poverty.

The reason for the cen-
sorship needs but explanation to be
understood. TboBe Americans now in
Mexico and those coming and going
have'vJtal Interests which they find, as
well as their lives in some instances,
are least endangered by the preserva-
tion ot a discreet silence.

Therein lies the solo mystery which
hangs like a curtain along the Rio
Grande.

Tinjm.

To appreciate the condition of Mex-
ico y It is necessary to revert for
a moment to the Mexico of
tlonary days. The traveller In Mexico
during the Presidency of Porflrlo Diaz
will remember, whether ho Journeyed
hy rail or by mule to tho remotest
mountain regions, he found respect for
law and a security of person equal to
any part of the United States. Tho
comforts by rail were quite on a par
with those In America, for many of
tho trains wero made up ot Pullmans
whfch began this Journey in some
large American city, llko Chicago or
Bt. .Louis, and went through to the
city of Mexico "without change."

Perhaps the single comparison of
train set-vic- In tho Diaz days and now
will do more to Illustrate the change

f conditions strikingly to the mind
anything else, for It epitomizes

business and social conditions In Mex
ico

Those tralris of veatlbuled Pullmans
with their expectant and caro freo pas
sengere are but a memory.

From Juarez, opposite Ki Paso,
when not held back by report of ban-
dits having'cut thq road to tho south-
ward, a train pulls "out each morning
for Chihuahua nna Torreon. And such
a train! Behind tho engine a steel
ore car, loopholod and filled by a tat-

terdemalion guard 5 a baggage and ex-

press car, then a ramshackle tegunda
elate coach, having benches, along each
side and In the centre, then the nrt-mc-

rtoae a dilapidated day coach
wltK cross seats as usual, but stripped
of all upnojstery, their frames as white
and'consplcubus as the ribs of a skele-
ton; Behind th? tOh f freight caw
and Wother looptooWa eteel. car and

guard. Some ot the windows ot the
prlmera elate are broken and a single
lamp Is all that Is available to mark
a spot in the darkness It the Journey
Is not completed before night.

Rail travel In northern Mexico takes
place In daylight, barring accidents,
travel by night being too risky.

i
Travellers no Armed,

The appearance of travellers has
changed with the coaches. Those who
Journey In Mexico now bear the look
of resigned necessity. The men are
all armed. Tho absence of cartridge
belt and pistol Is as noticeable as that
of collar or hat.

It was on such a train I left Juarez
on the 20th of last September. Creep-
ing up out of tha sand hills, we came
to the floor of tho great elevated val
ley that extends southward to Chi
huahua. It was a sea of grass, still
green from the summer rains and
well watered, especially as one pro-
ceeds south, by springs, lagoons and
streams. No finer cattle range lies
out of doors. But wo never saw all
animal except a few milch cows closely
herded about the stations.

Beforo reaching Ortiz we passed the
spot whero Villa hud held up a train
not long ago. He hod planned to dy-

namite It, but the explosion came a
few seconds late and Its effect was
merely to detach tho first class coach
nnd leave It behind, the rest of tho
train escaping. There were eighteen
first class passengers In tho coach,
They were shot down one after the
other and their clothes and belongings
looted.

Ortiz Is In the valley of tho Conchas
River. Fields of corn flourished In Its
rich bottom lands. At tho station men,
women and children passed along out-
side tho cars telling milk, boiled cars
of corn, cheese, tortillas, tamales,

frljoles and every other va-

riety of Mexican food. Cleanllnens us
wo understand It was lacking, but tho
food was palntablo and hunger satis-
fying and, It seemed, in profusion.
The lmmodlate Impression was that
Mexico was In no danger of starvation.
But the Impression was as erroneous
as tho old one that "two swallows
make a spring." After two months In
Mexico I learned that many had died
of starvation and the bulk of tho popr
ulatlon was on the verge of It con-
stantly.

The crops of grain, like the herds ot
cattle, were the prey of the Vlltlstas,
as also the Carranzlstae, with choice,
If any, in favor of tho former. It was
told mo repeatedly by both Mexicans
and Americans long resident In the
country that many of tho Carranza
Generals had grown rich from whole
sale loot of crops and live stock. Tho
General In chief for this northern zone
was repeatedly cited as an example of
such illegal profit. It was said before
entering the army ho had been a little
photographer and was now rated a

c, that to a confiscated
hacienda In catecas he had shipped
tralnloads of cattle he had seized in
tho north, and had even comman-
deered the wheat crops and shipped
them to Texas, leaving a starving and
dejected population to live as best It
could.

The second night brought us to
Jimenez. We put up at the adobe ho-
tel across from the station. As with
many Mutean towns, Jimenez la about

a mile from the railway. Wo learned
that Villa had burned the brlilgo be
tween Jimenez and Parritl tho day be-

fore, and as the latter place was our
objective It was apparent that wo were
In for an indefinite delay, depending on
the length of time necessary for re-

pairs and Villa.

Villa Attacks.
it was 5 o'clock the next morning

when an old Mexican came around
knocking on every door regardless of
the destination or planH of tho occu
pant to announce that the frcu jxira
el sur would leave at 6. My indigna-
tion was Just yielding to sleep when
sharp rifle lire resounded outfldo In
the street. It was Immediately an-
swered by simitar firing from the
C'uartel next door and from the re-
doubts and trenches at both ends of
the street. Every now and then the
purr of a machlno gun sounded above
the rifles. There was no doubt about
It Villa was attacking. Would he
succeed? And it he did, what would
he do to tho three or four Americans
like myself? Hastily dressing I de-

scended Into the patio. Already the
Mexican guests had foregathered there
and wero crouching In corners or
against walls. A Mexican woman sat on
her valise hugging a baby to her breast.
I smiled by way of encouragement, but
she met It stonily. The men were
equally reserved. It was at onco ap-
parent that each was playing his In-

dividual game, planning his own part
and explanation should the Vllltstas
get in, and fearing to cooperate or act
singly in his own defence lest his ac-

tion should become ultimately known
and his undoing. A band ot sheep
could not have been more supine.

Into this crowd came a Major ot the
.Federal army, crazed with fear. J had
seen him the night before In .the little
adobe restaurant with cartridge belt
and pistol, truculent and conspicuous.
A repulslvo looking man. He was a
paymaster Just arrived with money for
tho troops. He now excitedly and
shamelessly called for a suit of citi-
zen's clothes, as "Villa would kill him
If be got In." The pistol and cartridge
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A TOWN in NORTHERN MEXICO

belt had been hidden that their telltale
evldenco might not be used against
him. In amazement I scanned tho
fuces about us. Not ono betrayed
either surprlne r UguMt. Any act,
however disgraceful, that might save
one's life seemed not only proper but
wise. Suiely thcro can be little of
what wo know as honor and public
opinion in Mexico. The standards of
our civilization ore lacking. Some ono
uccommodated tho coward with a blue
serge suit, and thereafter he posed as
a "traveller." (

If people would do nothing In their
own protection, if they were lncapablo
of indignation at an officer In their
regular army acting tha part of pol
troon, what confidence could Vx placed
In tho steadfastness ot their soldiery?
Ono Instinctively Judged the latter by
ttie civilians, and such logic was not
comforting.

AiTaltlns the Outcome.
A little Mexican timidly approached

me and said in n low voloe: "Aro you
afrald7" "What of?" I answered. "Of
VIHa," he replied in surprise. "If the
Carranzlstas have any courage they
should hold him off; It they haven't
they won't," was all tho consolation I
could offer.

Tho nonchalanco oC these words was
pure bluff, I had completely lost con-
fidence in t ho ability ot theso people
to defend themseH'es. Most of them
had arms in their rooms and we Amer-
icans hadn't, and I was fearful, very
fearful, of tho result. Kscapo or hid-
ing wa.i Impossible. Wo had to stay
and face whatever happened, Tho lit-
tle- man turned away and crossed the
patio. A bullet struck htm in the
arm. Ho turned ghastly pale, gripped
his wounded arm with tho other hand
and seemingly1 oblivious to all about
him started for tho Cuurtel to fee tho
doctor, leaving a trail of blood behind.

The doctor, I was afterward told,
was too drunk for fervlce. I went to
my roonv to get a tablet to write down
my Impressions. Two bullets Mruek
beside tho door and a third hit a post
at the head of tho stairway as I de-

scended. Later X learned some Vil- -
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AFTER A RAID by VILLA

llstos had entered some of tho houses
beyond tho railway track, had punched
loopholes through the adobe walls and
were sniping. Home of tho soldiers
came In and climbed onto the roof
above my room. Among them a boy
not over fifteen. Age, or lack of It, Is
no bar In Mexico. It was but a short
time before this boy was killed by n
bullet through his temple.

I went out into tho street to see
what was going on there. I was Just
In time to see a troop of cavalry going
Into action. They wero a ragged but
plcturcsn.no lot. Soon several horses
camo back with empty baddies. A
young officer who had led them was
shot through the hand. He tied a
handkerchief around It and continued
In service the rest of tho day. Neither
he nor any ot his countrymen thought
his act plucky. They haven't any
standards ot courago or cowardice nt
all.

After nine hourrt Villa withdrew and
camped a tew miles out of town for
the night. Ho ambushed a body of
Carranzlstas who were marching In
from Porral to Jimenez, and, It was re-
ported, killed some 400 of them, TJio
verification ot theso figures, especially
for n foreigner, was Impossible. From
those who escaped I heard n frank ad-

mission of a considerable Ions.
In front of the Cuartel tho next

morning lay twenty dead Vllllstas,
thrown In a pile nnd later carted away
nnd burned. In age they ranged from
grizzled old men to boys. The Cuartel i

was a ono story brick building, pos-slbl- y

200 feet square, surrounding a
patio probably 100 feet square, open
to the sky. A brick floored covered
cloister surrounded the patio. An
arched opening was the entrance.
Above it was tho sign "New York
Hotel." Tho property formerly be-
longed to a Chinaman who had been
murdered. Soldiers passed In and out,
as did the townspeople, I felt a
gllmpso within would bo eminently
worth while.

Accosting .1 young officer whom I

had seen tho day beforo acting as
"officer of the day" and who had con-

ducted himself with great gallantry

and coolness, riding hack and forth in
tho zone of fire. I asked him if It was
permissible for a stranger to enter
the Cuartel. He referred mo to his
Colonel, and pointed out a tall, sour
looking personage standing near.
Upon my request tho Colonel looked
me over scrutlnlzlngly and without
comment walked with mo to the en-
trance and ordered the guard to let
mo pass. At the samo time he gave
an order, which I did not hear, to a
petty officer, who accompanied me
within. It was n weird sight, and one
I would not have missed. In the
patio women wero cooking over little
tires for their soldier relatives for tho
Mexican army has no commissariat,
each soldier buying his own food, and
hln women folk, who always accom-
pany him, cooking it.

rJlstreSHlner Scenes.
Soldiers wero coming and going and

all was astir. Glancing along tho
brick paved cloister to right and left
I beheld the dead and wounded, the
former with candles burning by them,
their women folk crouching by and oc-

casionally breaking into lamentation.
Tho wounded lay on the floor also,
protected by a single blanket, writhing
in pain or stoically quiescent. Con-
spicuous uncleanllness everywhere. It
was an extraordinary spectacle
armed barbarism, destructive as the
plague; Incapable of bringing order
out of chaos. Intelligent direction
no, that Is not strong enough honest
purpose was lacking,

Everybody, Mexicans and foreigners
nllke, asserts that tho last thing tho
commanders want' Is the destruction
of Villa. With Villa out of the way
the army would be relatively dis-
banded and the opportunity for graft
would cia.e. No more commandeer-lu- g

of crops, no more seizure of live
stock or looting of scanty possessions
under pretext of searching for Villa
loot; no more dictation to or bribes
from merchants over the shipment of
freight or the holding back of the pay
of common soldiers.

When I turned to go a soldier put
up his rifle and barred my passago.

An American Under Fire During Villa
Raid Sees Mexican Treachery

and Weak Morale

I was a prisoner. No explanation vras
offered to my demand for one, except

"I must see tho General." In vain
I asked to send word to a friend at
tho hotel. What I was charged with,
or how long I should be detained, I
could not surmle.

A crowd now1 surged In through the
entrance. On oil sides I heard cries
of exhultatlon, "Un Vllllsta." In tho
centre of tho crowd I beheld a little
boy. He did not look over twelve ne
could not havo been over fourteen.
His face van green with fear. His
clothes had been torn off and he held
the remnants of a cotton shtrt against
his body. Clotted blood showed where
he hsd been wounded In tho leg, and
though supported on cither side, he
walked with difficulty and great pain.
He had been with tho Vllllsta forces
In the fight the clay before, whether
by force or choice I could not know.
His wound prevented hit. escape and
ho lay in a field twenty-tou- r nours
before discovered. He was questioned
anil then taken out and shot. What-
ever fear 1 had for myself vanished
at sight of this child.

Tho gallant young offlcer I had first
asked for permission to enter the
Cuartel happened In. I' at onco de-

manded to eco tho General and to
know why I was detained. He treated
mo with cold reserve, but he was what
all Mexicans arc polite. Instinctively
courteous themselves, they respond to
It In other. He led me to the Gen-

eral's room, but not Into It, for his
orderly said he was engaged. Tor two
hours I stood outside that door wait-

ing for the first opportunity to enter.
Through tho open door of the Gen-

eral's anteroom I saw tho body of a
dead Captain In dress uniform. On the
flagging to my left lay the body or the
boy 1 had seen killed on the roof above
my room. Suddenly tho guard who
luid blocked my ogress beckoned me
and told mo I was at liberty to depart.
Outside T founfi the American to whom
I had tried to send word of my pre-

dicament. A Mexican who hod seen
mo with him about the hotel had casu-

ally asked him what I "was In for."
My friend, fortunately, was an old
resident In Mexico, knew everybody,
was well liked nnd held a responsible
position. His Influence secured my re-

lease.
Wo walked over to Jimenez to sec

what had happened there during tho
fight. On the way wo pntseil an at-

tractive looking houee, with flowering
patio glimpsed through tho doorway,
A mother, her sister, two daughters
and a baby had resided there. Their
name was Gonzalez. Tho daughter,
the mother of tho baby, had married
a Carranzlsta oftlror who had been
killed In battle some months ago. Villa
had formerly been on friendly terms
with this family, but the marriage of
the daughter to a Carranzlsta officer
was an unpardonable offence, an
affront t ohlni that called (or revenge.
While his trusted lieutenant Martin
Iipez was leading the light at the
station villa entered tnis pretty nnuee.
It was said that with his own pistol
tm btllnri thn ontlrA famllv. h.ihv nnd
all. Throwing them Into a vehicle, he
oraerprt tna uncie or mo gin, wno was
rennrteri to havo witnessed the tmcedy.
to drive them to the cemetery, where
they were interred m u snaiiow irrncn.

When we arrived at the plaza cottms
of three men who had Wen shot down
tho day beforo were being carried Into
the ohurch for funeral servli'Cj". A
largo concourse of people pat tinder
tho shade, of the trees of tho pretty
plnza nnd nioroldly wutched the pro-

ceedings
rh nfvt lnorninir Ti'rt hrpfkfnfit

late. At the end of our table sat tho
cowarcuy major, wno nan now ex-

changed civilian clothes for lib uni
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form. Ho was mul bravo now an4
woro his cartridge belt and pistol. H' "

was telling his. companions that h
was used to fighting with machln . ,
guns, and the number of Villlslas ho;
had slaughtered with that weapon vras r
appalling If you believed It.

After breakfast he decided to go
over to Jimenez, and taking a slnglo
soldier as escort entered the little
tram car that runs between tho sta-
tion and tho town. When p'art way
there tho Vllllstas returned. Two of
them held up tho car. The major'
orderly promptly killed ono of them
and was himself killed by the other.
The machine gun fighter had an even
break for his life, but he was a cow-
ard through and through. He threw
his pistol and belt under tho seat to
onco again simulate the Innocent trav
eller, but the telltale uniform be- - -

trayed him and , he was killed, as ha
richly deserved to be.

The local troops had been reenforced
by troop trains of cavalry front Tor
reon. Desultory fighting lasted about
four hours and Villa withdrew. I saw
one of his troopers mounted on a little
mule too slow to get away led In front
of tho Cuartel. Jle was questioned,
but made no answer. An officer killed
him with his pistol.

When I finally reached Parral X

stayed two months. I had nn excel-
lent opportunity to see tho difficulties --

those Americans who still persisted in
mining worked under, and the courage . .

and fortitude they displayed In per-
sisting In their work and which wero
required of them in carrying It on.

'Alnaya Krndy for Flight.
One such mine was worked for

years with llttlo or no profit. Tho rife
In the price of silver now mado It
profitable. It was In charge ot a
young man In tho early thirties who
had to his Job through good
times and bad. Twice they had been
obliged to flee, but both times ho nnd
his htaff returned and took up their
tasks at the first opportunity, always
prepared for flight with n bunch of
grain fed horses, and always retlrhif?
with loaded pistol and rlflo by their
beds If light and not flight should be
necessary.

These are the kind of people one
hears occasionally referred to as "ex-
ploiter-! of Mexico and the Mexicans."
Thry havo hrpt the community alive.
Their wages have been tho sole sup-
port of a starving nnd pilfered popula-
tion. When the Influenza struck tho
place and carried off 1,500 out pt n pop-ulatl-

of 8,000 they posted notices that
employees and their families would be
given corn free. I do not for ono mo-

ment Infer that all these people wero
In Mexico for any other purpose than
gnln. but 1 do nspcrt that their efforts
to that end resulted In a greater char-
ity If charity means helping people to

Itliuii nil t!ir fffdrtq nf tbosn exulted
souls safely north of the Itlo Grande
who criticise nnd deer' such legitimate '
gnln ns exploitation.

For tho Mexicans themselves I havo
the greatest affection. They are tho
politest, most patient people Imag-
inable, nnd those foreigners who havo
any art In, or believe in, manners will
find the practice of them will bring the
reward of an even greater courtesy
than they proffer, for tho Mexican Is
born polite. Villa seems to mn to be a,

strong man gone wrong. He ha-- s

wonderful powers of leadership, but
the. cruelty and suspicion of the
Ignorant. Ho has all his life been nn
enemy of eoctety, and when there
htiall be evidently a man pitted, against
him ho holds his own honor and
that of his country aboto all else Villa
will perish, .,


